to of your society. But observe what Aristotle says
of old men in his Rhetoric; namely, that they
are cold in love, and that we are deceiving our
own spirits in cultivating friendship, as if they
were nothing else but the smoke of youthful
ardour. But who, I pray, will now dare to accuse
me of laziness, seeing that I have written so long
a letter? See that you write me one yet longer
in return; for you will have a month at least in
which to do it* Farewell and commend me to
the worthy Bain, our friend Lobetius, Clusius, the
excellent Jordan, and my Andrew, And so offer
my services to Butrech, the dkx/tor among
reisters, and the best reister among doctors (as, if 1
mistake not, Cicero says of Sea* volt and Crassus),
as the services of one who them alt and de-
sires to gratify and be of use to every one of them.
Againt my Hubert* farewell From the* Queen's
palace, October it 1577, Your most loving

Philip Sidney.

I wonder that I have not for a tit tie heard
anything of Wacker. Henry, Baron of Lichten*
stein, was shortly after my return from Ger-
many, to whom I did not so much courtesy
as I ought to have           having           at that

time so much involved in              ;        by rea-

son of the             of my father and uncles, who

were then at Bath. I was not prepared to receive
him as I could have wished* I pray you, t!u?re-
136elt the sweetness
